BOOKER T. WASHINGTON

even doubted his loyalty to his race. When I came to
Boston I joined in with his most violent and bitterest
critics. The one thing that I am so thankful for is that
I early saw the light and came to appreciate and under-
stand the great work of Booker T. Washington,

"I have just finished reading an old letter from him,
date, October i, 190-1, in which he said: 'The main point
of this letter is to say I believe that both you and I are
going to be in a position in the future to serve the race
effectually, and while it is very probable that we shall al-
ways differ as to detailed methods of lifting up the race,
it seems to me that if we agree in each doing our best to
lift it up the main point will have been gained, and I am
sure that in our anxiety to better the condition of the
race there is no difference between us, and I shall be de-
lighted to work in hearty cooperation with you.'

"Since then, I have known him intimately and well.
He was unselfish and generous to a fault; he was modest
yet masterful; he was quiet yet intense; his common
.sense and sagacity seemed uncanny, such was his knowl-
edge of human nature. His was a great soul in which no
bitterness or littleness could even find a lurking place,
His was the great heart of Lincoln, with malice toward
none and charity for all. He loved all men and all men
loved him.

"My humble prayer is that his torch has lighted another
among the dark millions of America, to lead the race on-
ward and upward.'*
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